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How can good work be done against a background so
black and so discouraging?

Or, when a youth is lucky and finds a job, how often can
we call it a cieative job? Innumerable young men and
women, capable of achieving much and enriching the
world with the things they could produce or the services they
could render, eke out a miserable and precarious living as
touts urging the purchase of commodities we neither need
nor want. And how many more are tied down for life to
routine tasks and diead the very inventions which may make
even these tasks superfluous and cast the present woikers
on the scrap-heap of unemployment?

And, while many are unemployed, many more, and
especially those in the more skilled type of employment,
are seriously overworked. The end of the working day
finds them too fatigued to take interest in the social and
political order which so vitally affects their lives. The strain
of keeping the skilled job they have secured is incessant.
Age will quickly prove a handicap. In order to keep to
the front there is danger of striving for showy or dramatic
results. It is not easy to do solid work in the time allotted.
Life shrinks to small horizons.

Some few, in the higher ranges of industrial or pro-
fessional life, inhent, or gain by influence, or even win by
open competition, in a struggle for which they have had all
the advantages which wealth and leisure and every favour-
able circumstance can give, a sphere where life really has
creative purpose, as in the case of many enterprising
industrial concerns. I recall again my own experience.
Such jobs are few and precious.

It is just these creative tasks that open up in the Soviet
Union, not to a favoured few, but to all All have a share
in the ownership of industry and productive processes. All
have their appiopnatc niche, and it is the niche of their
own choosing. There is no hunt for a job. The jobs do
the hunting. And each job is part of a greater whole.
Nothing is haphazard. In whatever job he chooses, a Soviet
boy may know that he is building up a national concern.
What he does creatively affects himself, his family, his city,
his fatherland